‘ . August, I have you
‘ now."”

And Charles
Rocker, face work-

1

ng fiendi

ers grasping the empty air in a

41 ¥ -
fing

vain endeavor to strangle the n
tom which had for six long vears

pursued him, sat up in bed mutter-

ing Incoherently. His wife, awaken-

ed from a sound sleep, d her
bushand in terror, thinkis m at
first insane

‘August, vou dog, von 1st die,”
Rocker hissed, his sightless eves
slaring straight ahead, reeing
nothing And it came to the wife
lying beside him that the man
was asleep in the grip of
horrible dream. What was it
he had said? Whose name
had he called out in hia
agony? August. And Au-
gust was her first hus-
band, &

“I killed him. Ob, God,
I killed him,” muttered
the sleeping man, and he
sank back in the bed exhaust-

with the terror of his dream.
In a moment the vision with
{ts horrible vividness had passed

Ireams will, quicker than =»a

- B

light, and Rocker was
heavily again unaware
1 words which he had
« ed out in his moment of an
guish.

But if Charles Rocker slept
quietly again his wife did not. His
words had aroused in her a terri-
1spicion. On June 29, 1800 her
husband, August Schroeder,
lent death. He had
been found hanging to s rafter in

ble 8

Atal 1
died a v

his own barn by his wife early one
ne morning and it was supposed
that he had committed suicide. The

mer up in the little town of
Rock Rapids, lowa, had brought
n : eradict “‘..' "l“'."{"'z -"' th.
A ¢ ne of Sehroeder’'s death
Rocker had been employed as a
farm hand on the Schroeder farm
[he en had gone to a carnival
in Rock Raj the night before
Schroed was found dead and had
re ed to the farm late at night

luence of liquor. Rock-
turned in and Mr
ler put up the horses. Ap-

er was the last man

Schroeder alive, though he

re the latter

Schroeder was

a rafter In
{rs. Schroeder did
sight, though for

paralyzed with
I'hen she aroused
o were still asleep.
o awake in the
Rocker He was

heavily, when !}

he

was cdlled, and his eyes were stil

but half open when he son

of the corpse which

»rs had cut down. For a few

o
C ife looked
witl cion, but his astor
iIshment seemed genuine
and the thought that he m
L ‘ ind i husbanc decth
he It was supposed that
Sct er i v fit f drunken re
e ha taggered into the barn
ufte th all asleep
an 1 I'his closed
< the death
« ‘:n-rzu.—.\lg-\f
the ip of Charles
C I ere married For
§ ? m, Rocker explained It
L ke t covntry, Eock-
. té ’ 1;5 n S« -
hro rr: and @ -
i g h the
1 ' ] by and
wr that
IR " g ime
W i H put into
VErse top Eugen Aram,
v » helpl Id man
for h » was pursued
i
e s ¥
( V wh
{ Hed Abel
A ght «
( \ told 1 1
murder which he
1 he
that he must remembper it was
thing but a dream, Aram was
frmpe I by that resistless feeling
that he must tell some cne of his

me even though he knew a
that this telling migl

him to the gallows. To be
the e¢rime of murder is

1 I than most ’Nl!llil?; min

IS can
I'hev become unbalanced
11 Inlll‘«lc’l‘ comes out 1 one
n or another And so it
been with Charles Roecker,
ped out the story of his erime
he layv asleep beside the

widow of the man he hac tled. So
it was with Lady Macbeth, the
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The Dream of EugeneAram

g
Bo wills the Toe avenging sprite,
blood for bicod stonas
Ay, thoug e'n burle & cave

s
A ) -
The shall soe nis e

al Lhe staks

And still no peaces for the restless clny

ng sury ¥ soul-
ke ip and saw
F & Lrow
23 FHood,

pathos of whose condition

she wglks in her sleep, her

overwrought with the

the ne which she and her hus

band have c¢

r v ‘
- L ]

harror of the

drove f “u

legt she in turn s} 1 bmbble the

story of the crime and her hus-

band, heari: that he had been

found out, sh 1 her whils

she slept

When st last morning came she
lay and watched the man whom she
felt sure had
husband, watch

d her first

with the

fascination with whicl the rd
watches the snaka

is hungering for it
the opportune momen
The man stirred
under the steady
his eyes. She read
and her throat ¢
ror. But she was m
oenly the natural
expression which
ural to them after
Hving alones with

Bhe was early asti
max to doze for a sho ®
felt that she if she lay longer be-

side him she must scream out. “I
know your erime, and you mu
bang for i{t.” When f‘!}u“-s‘ he, too
Wwas up and dressed, Mrs. Rocke
talked to him about the ordiner
things of the day, about the wor
that must be done, the cow thas
must be doctored,
must be bought the next time he
went to town. But at last she said
“What were you dr

last night? You t
middle of it all and woke me un.
thought some one was bel: .
dered.”

“Eh, what's that? What's ¢ to

@
£

you what I dream it is
eyes clouded suddenly

“Well, I want to know,” said his

wife stubbornly.

mighty gqueer things whi
were asleep, too,” and when she
saw the expression on 8 face s
wondered how she had ¢ "
urage t«
“What di: Rocker
breathing hs \What C

Kknow, woman. Come, out with e,

he gaid harshl
You were tal

she replied.
“Aye, and what &id I say.”

“That you killed him. Ach, let
g0, you brute,” she screame for
the man had clutched her sudd
Iy by the arm. She fought him off
but gradually he was erpowep-

R =
I
You fool,” he sald “Recause I
talk in S p yvou T k i

a great load had been H%ed #r

1 1
his“mind. At iast he had told o# his
crime, The hideous story wa 3
longer bottled up in his A
other shared

“Curse hin., the en beas
the man cried impatiently. “He
served it. Now see here, N N
man,"” he continued, wall -

chest of draws and ope
‘you know about this t}
if you ever tell”—he d

the sentence, but

from the draw and leve

her head. The wo

a moment. Her lips moved t o
out no sound, Finally
VO gasp

“1 won't tell.

Rocker lowered-the gun, v use
[
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